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From my         " Cabinet Minister after Cabinet Minister walked in

Diary,         unannounced, and with anxious faces asked if there had

August 24th been any further telegrams.

" Eric Drummond, who had left us to make enquiries,
returned:

" ' They say, Sir/ he said, ' a despatch has arrived
and is being deciphered in the War Office/

" On hearing this Henry left us and went down to the
Cabinet room. I followed him and stood at the top of
the stair watching anxious Ministers, and groups of
officials waiting and talking in the corridor, while Eric
ran back to the War Office. I joined Henry, whom I
found alone ; I sat in silence while he ran through a mass
of papers.

" Eric Drummond told us on his return that the
deciphered message had gone to Lord Kitchener, but
that no one knew where he was, or what was in the tele-
gram. At this Henry looked furiously angry: the door
opened and various officials came into the room.

" Everyone spoke at the same time:

" ' Why was a bed and bath put into the War Office
if K doesn't sleep there ?'

" ' I hear he was dining with Arthur Balfour/ someone
said, at which someone else exclaimed :

" ' I doubt if he or anyone else could keep Arthur up
after n o'clock/

" A voice of more authority suggested that as Lady
Wantage had lent Kitchener her house we should telephone
to him there; at which Eric Drummond went into the
other room and took up the telephone, some of us follow-
ing:

" ' Hullo ! I . . . Hullo III... I am the Prime
Minister's Secretary. Who are you ? . . . . Yes . .

yes ... the butler ?.....all right.....tell Lord

Kitchener the Prime Minister wants to see the message
from General French At Once. HuUo! I!. . HuUo III!.
Do you hear? . . . At once. . . . What??? . . .